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LASH LaRUE WESTERN 



\t the chief marshal's HEAD- 
QUARTERS 



DO YOU RECOGNIZE 
THIS CRITTER, 






WHY, CHIEF, IT 
LOOKS EXACTLY 
LIKE TOM 
DAWSON .' 



THAT'S WHAT J THOUGHT 
WHEN I ACCIDENTALLY PASSED 
HIM WHILE RIDING THROUGH J ' 
EAGLES GAP. SO I HAD A 
PICTURE TAKEN OF HIM WITHOUT 
HIS KNOW/NG IT .'AS FAR AS I 
COULD FIND OUT, EVERYONE 
THINKS HE'S A RETIRED BANKER 
WHO LIVES A QUIET, RESPECTABLE 
LIFE ON THE OUTSKIRTS 
OF TOWN.' 



WHAT MAKE5 ME SO 
SUSPICIOUS IN ADDITION 
TO THE RESEMBLANCE 
IS THAT HE JUST MOVED 
THERE A YEAR AGO.' 

IF HE SHOULD BE 
CAESAR MONSOON, 
I KNOW YOU'RE 
THE MAN WHO 
CAN PROVE IT.' 



THANKS FOR YOUR 

CONFIDENCE, 
CHIEF.' I'LL TRY 
' TO LIVE UP TO IT.' 
LET'S GO, BLACK ■ 
DIAMOND.' WE'RE 
HEADING FOR 
EAGLES GAP.' 



Meanwhile, in the office of the 
imi eagles gap dispatch 



THAT'S A MIGHTY 
TEMPTING OFFER 
YOU MADE TO BUY ; 
MUH NEWSPAPER, 

I MR. DAWSON, 

' BUT IT'S NOT 
FER SALE.' 
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/VuTTHERE ARE SOME WHO DON'T .'INSIDE 
ACS DECKER'S. eAMBLIN& CASINO^ v >. 
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THAT'S RIGHT. 1 THE MOMENT 

Yuh SWUNG THAT Bull whip, 
1 RECOGNIZED YUH, WHIP WYATT.' 
YUH HELPED SAVE THAT NEWSPAPER 
CRITTER AND HE'S THE VERY COYOTE 
YO'Rf SUPPOSED TO SET RID Op 



whip wyatt. 1 my 
old enemy.' and 
they're mistaking 
me for him .' 1 was 
supposed to check 
on caesar monsoon, 
but that'll have to 
wait. 1 it seems as if 
i've stumbled onto 
an attempt at murder 
which i might be 
able to prevent.' 




I HOPED THAT 1 WHILE I'M GONE, 
BLUFF WOULD 3 VUH TWO GO 
WORK .' NOW ALL*) OUT AND MAKE 
I HAVE TO DO / SURE THAT THE 
is Sit tight 5 NEW edition of 
AND I'LL FIND J) THE EAGLES GAP 
OUT WHO'S f DISPATCH DOESN'T 
BEHIND ALL J REACH THE PEOPLE! 

BURN THE ISSUES 




iiSUT AS GLOSSY AND JASPER 
U' LEAVE TO CARRY OUT ACE'S 
ORDERS ..... f 



1 GUESS I'LL 



HAVE TO CHANGE MY MIND 
ABOUT SITTING TIGHT.' I CAN'T : 
WARN THE NEWSPAPER MAN 
WITHOUT GIVING AWAY MV 
TRUE IDENTITY.'ON THE OTHER 
HAND I CAN'T JUST SIT BY 
AND LET THESE RATTLESNAKES . 
BURN HIS PAPER. 1 I HOPE 
THERE'S A WINDOW IN OWE 
OF THOSE ROOMS . 
UPSTAIRS .' 
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htii> TH6Y HHVEN'T OOTTEN 
FAR AWftY WHICH MAKES 
THINGS EVEN BETTER.' 
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okay, nee, but 

I WON'T TELL 
HIM WHY, SO 
WE CAN CATCH 
HIM OFF GUARD 

AND FORCE 
HIM TO TELL US 
WHO HE REALLY 
IS .' 




LASH LaRUE WESTERN 




LASH LaRUE WESTERN 




LASH UXUI WIWIIM 
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Was ace arrives with the 

' BIS BOSS 



THIS 
WVATT'S 
REALLV 
QUITE AN 
HOMBRE 
CAESAR 
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I'W PLUMB TIRED OUT FROM 
THE TRIP TO TOWN .' I'LL HAVE 
TO REST UP BEFORE I START 
BACK HOME ' 



AMD THE WAY I START WORKING IS By SETTING 
RID OF OLD MAM DEEVER .' THE DOCTOR SAID A 
SHOCK WOULD KILL HIM AMD THAT'S JUST WH«T 
1 AIM TO PO.' NOW TO GET ME A SHEET .' 




HOTTER, AS DSEVER IS R 
THROU6H THE HILLS BACK TO HIS 
RANCH--- 



Sjvx RIDING THROUGH THE HILLS UP 
ABOVE AT THE SAME TIME IS NONE 
OTHER. THAN THE ROVINe MARSHAL , 
LASH LARUE .' 

ST 



THE JOKER IS GETTING AWAy, 
BUT I'VE GOT TO HELP THE OLD 
MAN .' HE SEEMS TO BE HAVING 
A HEART ATTACK .' 
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l Know UOW WKXEN UPVOUMUffT 
FEB. , TH?, SO -TSV ID SET SOME 

*uirT-fiYe : i'u. »Ee vou in the 

MORNING.' 




/ IF WE COUU> FIND A CUiE THAT \ 
WOULD INDICATE KRUNCH WAS THE 
GHOST OF THE HILLS, WE'D HAVE A 
GOOD CHANCE OF PROVING THE -J 

REST.' LET'S DROP r— ^ 

IN ON KRUNCH FOR J YUH WAIT HYAR, 
A CHAT .' _^y~T£0, UNTIL WE 




1 WHEN THE TWO LAW/WEN 
REACH KRUNCH'S OFFICE — 



ITS KRUNCH LjM AFRAID THAT 
ALL RIGHT-- 7\ SOMEONE'S TED 
AND HE'S DEAD!) DEEVEB.' HE PROB- 
SOMEONE /ABLY LOST HIS HEAD 
SHOT HIM .-^DURING THE FIGHT 
IN THE J AMD SHOT KRUNCH J 
BACK .' ./THEN HE CAME RUNNING 
TO US FIGURING THAT 
WE'D NEVER SUSPECT 
HIM 




WHAT YOU SAY MAKES lso AHEAD,^ 
5ENSE, SHERIFF.' XLASH.' I'M 
BUT I'VE GOT A WILD GOING BACK 
HUNCH I'D LIKE TO /lO LOCK TED 
CHECK .' ^/li? BEFORE HE 
TRIES TO RUN 
AWAY .' 
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'—WAS THAT I INTENDS? TO 
SHOOT HIM AS SOON AS HE FINISHES 
MAKING OUT THE WILL .' " 




i'if'/Ui.'/ m. 



ANP A»THE CLEVER ROVINft 
MARSHAL HAS PKSURED OOT, JASON 
CRASHES THE WALL, KNOCKING 
HIMSELF OUTi 



LAsn LA.KUe wssiEKN 




I 
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RED HANDED 



By Clement Good 




SHERIFF "Hawk" Hawkins stopped by the 
hotel desk. He was dust-covered from 
hours in the saddle and beads of perspiration 
stood out on his forehead. 

"Any luck, sheriff?" asked Bertie Dark, his 
little eyes bright with interest. 

"I reckon you are referring to our search 
for Red Scar, the robber," drawled the sheriff, 
pushing his hat back and dabbing his face with 
s red bandana. "The answer is no. The posse 
and I have been V-ing the leather all day with- 
out finding a trace of the owlhoot." 

"That's tough," responded Bertie. His voice 
sounded sincere, but his' eyes seemed to be 
laughing. "Anything we can do for you, 
sheriff?" 

"Not that I know of unless you've had any 
more robberies while I was out scouring the 
foothill?," responded the lawman. "I just 
dropped In here to kind of look around again 
and see if there were any clues I overlooked, 
seeing as the first robbery was committed right 
In this hotel and the other three victims were 
all guests here. Seems almost as if somebody 
might have been tipping off Red Scar as to 
which ones were carrying a loaded poke." 

"That's possible," reflected Bertie. "Or may- 
be Red Scar just figured, this being the best 
hotel, that anybody who stopped here would 
have to have cash." 

Bertie Dark had worked In Boston as the 
night clerk in a hotel. The young man found 
the routine work very dull and boring. He 
yearned for excitement. So it wasn't surprising 
that when the gold rush started and people be- 
gan racing for California to grab their share of 
the new-found wealth, Bertie Dark threw 
down his job as a night clerk in a Boston hotel 
and headed West. After a hazardous trip 
acroat tha plains and mountains he arrived In a 
rnuihrooming town called Frontier City. Being 
brtik*, ha took a job. He was night clerk in the 
FlMtinr Ctty Hotel. 



At first the new job seeme,d to have some of 
that excitement and glamor that Bertie had so 
long sought. The forty-niners were rough and 
ready men. There were big men, bold men, 
brave men, strong men. Often there were fist 
fights and sometimes there was gunplay. Rob- ! 
beries were not uncommon. For a time Bertie ! 
got a vicarious thrill out of just being near, 
just being spoken to, by these roaring pioneers , 
who were ready to risk their lives in the mad 
scramble for the wealth in the hills. 

But soon the second-hand excitement wore 
off. Bertie Dark began to brood. "This is worse 
than Boston," he thought. "Back there, I 
wasn't doing anything exciting, but neither 
was anybody else. Here, everybody's doing 
something exciting except me!" 

Yet Bertie couldn't bring himself to go out 
and dig for gold. Digging seemed like work, 
too. 

Sheriff Hawk Hawkins' manner seemed 
casual enough, but he was really studying the 
spare, rather pale young man behind tht desk; 
and he felt a strange sense of distaste at what ! 
he -saw. Bertie had a weak mouth and his eyes 
seemed to lack character. 

"Shiftless type," thought the sheriff. He 
knew more about Bertie than Bertie realized. 
For instance, the sheriff knew that on a certain ' 
day last week Bertie had joined in an after- 
noon poker game in the back room of the 
Lucky Vein saloon. His luck had been bad. He 
got cleaned after a few hands. He had left 
for a brief time, then had come back with a 
thousand dollars more to gamble away. 

"Where would a clerk get a thousand slmo- 
leons?" the sheriff asked himself. He guessed 
maybe Bertie had helped himself to the money 
from the hotel safe. But he couldn't prove it. 

The sheriff'* meditation was interrupted •» 
the clerk asked, with studied casualness, "Any 
doubt that Red Scar ia the man you want, 
sheriff ?" 



LASH LaRUE WESTERN 



"I reckon not," said Hawkins. "Ail four vic- 
tims said it was he. Of course, he wore a mask 
hiding most of his face, but they said that big 
red scar on his gun hand was plain as day. And 
who else would pull off such daring daytime 
jobs?" 

"Guess you're right. They were daring, all 
right." 

"By the by," continued the lawman, once 
again dry-sponging his face with the bandana, 
"has the hotel lost any business lately? Been 
having any trouble renting rooms on account 
of the holdups?" 

"Oh, no!" laughed the clerk. "After all, there 
are more people in this town than there are 
beds. We're absolutely full up and the old man 
has raised the rates three times. I'd rather own 
this hotel than a gold mine. I reckon it's never 
lost a dime since the day it was opened. Take 
more than a couple of holdups to scare our 
guests away. And if they do scare, we've got a 
waiting list a mile long." 

"That's good," declared Sheriff Hawkins. 
"Well, I don't reckon Red Scar is aiming to" 
come looking for me so I'll just mosey along 
and look for him. Be seeing you." 

Bertie watched the sheriff's broad back de- 
parting through the door. He snickered. "Got 
him fooled completely," he said to himself. 
"He'll never suspect me in a million years!" 

As he went about the routine task of night- 
clerking, Bertie hummed a little song. He pat- 
ted the safe fondly as be passed it. Two robber- 
ies had enabled him to put back the thousand 
dollars he had "borrowed." Two more had 
given him a nice little stake for poker-playing 
or any other enterprise. He fondled the red 
ink bottle on the shelf behind the desk and 
chuckled. 

It had been so very simple, he thought. A 
real stroke of genius. Red Scar was notorious 
as a daring robber. It was known that he had 
a hide-out in the badlands, undiscovered by the 
law. So Bertie Dark had worked out a very 
simple plan to commit robberies and throw the 
blame on the known bandit. A mask and a 
smear of red ink on his right hand was all he 
needed to turn the trick. 

Execution of the crimes had beta easy and 



almost without risk, too. As clerk, he knew 
much of the wealth and habits of the hotel 
guests. It had been simply a matter of catching 
the right- ones alone and by surprise. 

Under his breath he made a song of iti 
"They'll never suspect me in a million years." 

Mr. King had been an early-riser all his life. 
Now that he had struck luck with the King 
mines, he was rich enough to sleep all day, but 
not sleepy enough. He still rose with the first 
light of dawn and took a long walk in the 
crisp morning air. He called it a "constitu- 
tional." Other people called it crazy. 

He was passing the livery stable when * 
masked figure stepped out, poked a gun in his 
ribs, and growled, "Raise 'em I" 

"Red Scar!" exclaimed Mr. King, eyeing tn# 
red streak across the gunman's wrist. 

"Not Red Scar! Just a cheap Imitation/ 
drawled another voice. 

. The bandit whirled, startled to sea the th»c= 
iff holding a gun on him from behind. Hi* 
gun barked, but missed. Returning ftfe, uu 
sheriff clipped the masked man in the gun uu 
so the bandit's weapon clattered harmlessly w 
the ground. 

"Hawk" Hawkins ripped tha mask from ih« 
robber's face and Mr. King got his third sur- 
prise. "The hotel clerk!" ha exclaimed. 

"Yes," agreed the sheriff, "the hotal elerk 
with a streak of red ink smaarad across hi* 
hand to make everybody think ho was R°#4 
Scar, I suspected him, I trailed him, and now 
I've caught him red-handed, you might say.* 
"Dumb luck," snarled Bartia. 
"Not exactly," drawled tha lawman. "I knew 
you wera gambling heavier than you could 
afford and that made ma look you over. Then 
I noticed the red ink bottla in the hotel was 
clean of dust; had bean used lately, though 
not in the ledgers. You said yourself the hotel 
was making money and was not In the red.' 
'Who's been using that red ink?" 1 asked my- 
self. Wall, I found out. 

HM ^F course, I knew all along it wasn't the 
™ ^ real Red Scar. He was killed in a gun 
battle over at Rimrock nearly a tsofith age." 
THE £ND 
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SINCE YOU AREN'T KNOWN IN 
THESE PARTS, I FIGURED YOU'D 
HAVE A BETTER CHANCE Of 
DISCOVERING WHO'S 
POINS THE- CAN'T 
PIRTY ^^SAY HOW SUCCESSFUL 
WORK.' Jl'U BE, CHIEF, BUT I'D y 
■^URE LIKE TO TRY.' THE< 
BEST WAY TO KEEP AN EY6 > 
ON THE /MEN WITHOUT AROUSING 
SUSPICION WOULD BE FOR /ME 
TO SET A y 
'JOB AT S 
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THEY OON'T K«M> 
THEY'RE BEING fouowes 

but just the same > 
' they'd never slow > 
) down unless they've 
reached some kind 
of hide-out.' let's 
speed it up.' 
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OH, I S6E THERE ARE 

three of you; vou 
«w put vouk 

HANDS UP, 
TOO.' 



holpon; you've nothing \rtcnNiCM.vr, tti'Z . 
against me; just because ) correct; but 
these two varmints ran /swce these two 

INTO MUH HOUSE ._^CROol<S PiPn'TkNOw ] 
DOESN'T MEAN I I THEV WESE BEING K>lLUW£0, < 
MAP ANYTHING J IT SEE/MS OPDTHEY SHOULD , 
TO DO WITH /HAVE SIN6LEP OUT THIS PLACE 
THE/* .' rf-INWHICH TO HIDE, UNLESS IT 
IYAS PREARRANGED.' 
' HOWEVER, TP BETTER NOT 
SAVANVTHING FURTHER ' 
UNTIL I'M SURE! 




A FEW WEEKS IN JAIL WES, BUT IF THEVR1 
ON BREAD" AND WATER ) tvOKMAKJ WITH 
MIGHT LOOSEN f—^ANOTHER, PARTy. 
THEIR Y-^WHICH 1 SUSPiCT, iV / 
TONGUES.' ) THEN IT MAY BE TOO *■ 
LATE/ IT WOULD GIVE TH« 
THIRP VARMINT ALL THS TIM* 
IN THE WORLP TO (WAT IT 
WITH TUB 
LOST; 



/ plenty.' when they got out 
' of jail, they Could find their, 
partner and set their share 
of the cold. 1 my own hunch is 
that the gold is hidden some- 

Pt ACE AROUNP HeR'E'--ANPTWAT i 
RANCHER INSIDE IS 
THE THIRD PARTY! 



YOU MEAN DURLACR.M IN THAT CASE, HE SHOULP SE 
IT COULD BE' HE "^WATCHEP EVERY MOMENT.' I'LL 
DOESN'T HAVE TOO VoNLY PRETEND TO RIDE OFF.' YOU TAKE 
GOOD A "yTHE PRISONERS BACK TO THE CHIgH 
REPUTATION.' IT/MARSHAL AND TELL HIM TO RELIEVE ME 
AT MIPM/SHT.' HE'LL FIND ME HIDING 
i INTHE TALLEST 
TREE AROUND 
UBKBJ 
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Cmmght.. 



/SO FAR, PUR LACK 
J HASN'T MAPS A 

FAise move i chief: z hops you 

HAVE SETTER UICK ON 
VOUK WATCH ' 




LASH L/sHul WESTERN 



BUT AS BURLAW 

1$ ABOUT TO SQVBfZI 





[fiVlP!) THE ) THAT WAS A PRETTY 
ENTIRE /CLEVER WAV To TRY 
WHEEL'S /TO SMUGGLE THE 

SOLID Agoldoutoftown; 



'HAVE THOUGHT OF 
''LOOKING AT THE WHEELS 
IF I HADN'T ACCIDENTALLY 
WANDERED INTO DIKLACK'S 
' BARN AND SEEN THE BLACK- 
SMITH'S TOOLS, THE GOLD DUST 
AND THE BLACK PAINT.' IT ONLY 
PROVES CRIME DOESN'T 
PAY. 



YOU CAN 
SAY THAT 
AGAIN, LASH.'y 
I'LL PUT 
THIS CRITTER 
INTO A CELL 
NEXT TO 
HIS TWO 
PARTNERS.' 





LASH LARUE 

AND HIS 
WHIP OF 
JUSTICE 



